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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


~ > 


~aew. Stance starts, and | 
a lively drive we 

= have to Lynton. | 
|The gentlemen 

jare requested to | 

walkuptheworst | 

hill, just out of | 
Parracoom be, 
jwhich some do 


BATHING RECIPROCITIES. cheerfully and 


Tare is a magnificent swimming-bath attached—I may say | 
deeply, in some parts, at least, attached—to the hotel. But 
| the Philosopher, the Poet, and myself, have never been able to make | 
| any use of it, because from ten to two it is given up to the ladies ; | 
— as from twelve to one—i.e., before luncheon—happens to be the | 
only hour when a swim in a certain temperature is recommended us by | 
the faculty, and the alternative of open-air sea-bathing involves so 
much discomfort, we have been reluctantly compelled to abandon all 
idea of testing the merits of the Ilfracombe Hotel Swimming Bath 
until such time as the present inconvenient rule is altered, or a 
separate bath built for the unfair sex who wish to have everything 
| their own way. With only one swimming-bath, surely the ladies | 
| (bless ’em !) could be satisfied with three mornings a week, and give 
the gentlemen a chance, at all events, from mid-day till 1°30 on the 

other three, Sundays not being included. 

The sea-shore bathing is pleasant enough forthose who like a/ 

| fresco entertainment ; and it is as free-and-easy as at a French 

watering-place. It is true there is one place set apart for the Nep- 
tunes, and another for the Amphitrites. But these invidious 
distinctions are frequently set aside. One day I saw two soberly 
attired elderly ladies in the gentlemen’s bathing-cove, ing 
and concenely Seat up to see what the bathers were doing. i 
could not see what they were reading, but ernage these two ladies 
were members of the Salvation Army, delivering sermons to the 
bathers. The only reason I had for thinking that they might possibly 
belong to the Salvation Army was, that they were seated on camp- 
stools. However, gentlemen stroll into the cove reserved for ladies, 
and so there can be no cause for complaint. 

“We must visit Lynton,” says Our Own Mr. Coox. 

“ Hear, hear!” interrupts Harry Sxxymmacer. ‘I recollect. I 
had to get up poetry for my exam. Beautiful description— 


” 


«On Lynton, when the sun was low ’—— 


| “ Exouse me,” says the Poet, ‘‘ you mean Linden.” 
“Do 1?” returns Sxrrmmacen, reflectively. ‘“‘ Well, perhaps I 
oe Awful jolly place, Miss Nerizy. 8 ferns there. 
8 go.” 

There are plenty of four-horse coaches travelling between Ilfra- 
| combe and totem, and the horn is tootling all —- The chief 
coaches,—which I may term the Government Coaches,—supplied 
from Messrs. Poot and Woon’s stables, are called The Defiance and 
The Dreadnought, The Opposition is represented by Sam Some- 
body’s Coach, and two “‘ bangs” named respectively Tickler 
| and Teazer. Beautiful subject fora pin picture. The Defiance 

driven by Lord Sarispury, and The Dreadnought by the Right Hon. 
ArTuur Batrour, Tickler by Mr. Tr Hearty, and Teazer by Mr. 
LasoucnERe. Every morning these coaches and the “ sharrybangs” 
Teazer and Tiekler keep the town alive with their coach-horns. 

first Government coach for Lynton starts at 9°15, and commences 
proceedings by ing to have ite likeness taken every morning 
regularly in front of Clarence Hotel. Great rush, on these occa- 
sions, of every lounger to get himself into focus with The Defiance, 
and be taken, not by coach, but by photographer. All the out-| 
| siders are ““in it,” which sounds xical, but so it is. at 
|. “ Now, Gentlemen and Ladies!” says the coachman, in a white | 
| hat, which has had its pristine gloss taken off is by exposnre to all} 
| sorte and conditions of weather, *‘ Now, Gentlemen and ies, keep 
| still, if you please!” And then everyone puts on his and her most 
| festive appearance, all strike attitudes, and one or two, afraid, 
| Of being lost in the crowd, stand up surreptitiously, and so exclude 
| some shy and nervous passenger on the back seat. Everybody pre- 
| tends utter indifference to the operation, both before and after ; but 
for all that the gentlemen give a jaunty jerk to their hats, 
their coat-collars and their mo 


arrange 
twist ustaches, while the ladies lift 








‘some ingly, 
as not havi to walk. All sit well back gasp th 
peed pay Boreal = ~~ 

We furtively glance at one another to see how each one of us likes | 


going this precipitous descent. seme each other's we | 
smile,—forced smiles,— merely to encourage cniaamamnh” Miss 
Bronpesy laughs hysterically, stiffens herself as if to meet a shock, | 
clutches her handkerchief, which she has rolled up into a small ball, 
with one hand, and grips the back rail with the . Our Own Mrs. 
Coox smiles nervously. We try to distract each other's attention 
and our own from the present crisis by ing to admire distant 
scenery ; but the evident effort is a failure, especially when tried 


Nothing when you 're used to it. 


on Our Own Mrs, Coox, to w Ge} hap eno qoee tho ofi-pader, 
I point out the distant a x of hill wood, and say, ** Look ! 
isn’t that beautiful?” She repli "0 
very pretty—beautiful!” and you f 
the horses, or her hands off the rail—she is to jump off any- 
where at the shortest notice—until we are safely ascending the next 
hill. Then we take a long{breath, mutually congratulate one another, 
and look admiringly at the coachman, in whom we all have the most 
unbounded . 

Lynton is lovely. All I say now is, Go there and see. Capital 
uncheon, and reasonable prices, at the Valley of Rocks Hotel. 

Advice gratis.—Take small traps, and drive by the lower road to 
Lynton, ing for refreshment at the Hunter’s Inn, and going 
down to Heddon s Mouth. Coach doesn’t do this. And only a very 
first-rate experienced driver, as is the proprietor of The Defiance, for 
example, can safely conduct a “ charrybang”’ along that ay ly | 
a considerable of which, like most of the Devonshire is 
length without breadth, and a tight fit for one. 


es, in a jerky tone—‘* Oh—yes— 
don’t get her to take her eyes off 





“ You arg Oty Farner Witi1am.”—A contributor to the Figaro, 
writing about M. Coqve.in’s return to Francais, mentions that 
this clever i an adaptation, by M. Pavt Detain, of 
Suaxsreare’s Taming 0f the Shrew, called, La Mégére Corrigée. 
But the writer does not anticipate much success for the venture. 
“* Pas trés communicative, en France, du moins,” he ways, “ la 
gaveté du vieur Wits.” Perhaps M. Coavetim had better leave 
old W1t114™'s farcical comedy alone. 
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| Wife. “‘ AN, THEN You 
Husband ( prevaricating). ‘ 
Wife (sniffing). 
| CooKkED To-paYy!” 


UNTILED ; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
VL 
a mame se put down!’” So, ten 


All a priest, philanthropist, or prince 

Acoorded in asserting. {mist 

o-night look here! This scene of mirk and 
é onfronts the economic analyst. 
Pray, is it not diverting ?’ 


So my guide queried with a mirthless smile. 

Darkness possessed the city mile on mile, 
But here the night’s Y thick shadows 

Were dusk with horror and with foulness dank. 

Strange that so nauseous a nook should rank 
"Midst the world’s Eldorados! 
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“GROUND GAME.” 


‘VE BEEN SUCCESSFUL aT Last, Dear!” 
Ye—rves, I sacozp—”" 

“Axp sien Time you pip! 
[/t came out epurcarts the  Fempester had bagged it at the Poultever's | / 


I SHOULD SAY BY THE—OH !—IT MUST BE 


Here, i in | cold scorn of decency and health, 
Proceeds that manufacturing of wealth 
Which seems the Town's chief duty. 
Mammon’s alembic in this dreary den 
Drains, like a succubus, the sap of men, 
And woman’s youth and beauty. 


The steam that surges up like Tophet’s breath 
From this dim haunt of toil, and sin, Ly 
Reeks with a foul infection. (death 


What if some moral search - light’s sudden 


glare 
hentes 5 Y caeniteel Go am tet base 


‘ashion’s close inspection ? 
Here oo toil, there congregated crime, 
In thick miasma, and ’midst sodden slime ! 
Thie rotting roof-tree covers 








Two swiftly-stitching apes 


pale ; 
And they once wandered free eat 
Young, healthy, rustic lovers. val 


Drawn by the ever-widening whirl dows | 
To the huge menneng Ms sla 


all 
va 


That Behold th them vain} 
com dance, 

aa femsted hen the the frantic whirl of France, | 
ot music is death’s knelling. 


What Dance of Death, what Witches’ Round, 
indeed, 


Greed 
More dgad than that wild whie of Nod sd 
admen tarantula-bitten, 
Dervishes frenzy-fired, less blindly spin 
Than doa that huge commercial gin, 
By hope-light never litten. 


‘These hoped,” my guide exclaimed a. 


some brief 
Whilst he had manhood, and whilst abe had | 
Thy rack, relentless Labour, 
Soon slays down all the sweetnesses of Life. 
How soon will the hog the fierce strife, 
Like her, eous neighbour ? 


“* She laboured once, once loved. Strange 


product, she, 
Of Laissez Faire and the new ae ia 
Not toiling, nay nor spinnin 
This other spectre of the Slum ; ah she ‘site 
With slattern garb and spirit-sodden wits, 
That smil once sweet and winning? 


The satyr grinning of a classic mask 

pote na scudliine. Drudgery’sgrinding task, 
Has this for one fair issue. 

Labour unstirred by love, unstarred by hope, 

Leads hither! Vain to weave the glitterias 
In poesy’s golden tissue. [trope 


The dignity of } pa ? Taking phrase, 

To form a tag for song in simpler days 
Of lyric exaltation. 

Bat who is he who = dignity 

From Labour, whic involves 4 8 misery, 
And woman's degradation 


** Behold!” ae 8 guide soar a I looked 


A portly person with thous jaw, 


And lips like parp e = | 
A thing that seemed to reek of reel td | 


With fat fast-clutching hands, and eyes as 
As caste, or arctic blizzards, jcold 


He lolled upon a velvet-cushioned couch, 
His bulk agieam with glittering and ouch, 
Watching his Preast’ su val, 
For all his shape of man, and of gold, 
Methought that so the saurian might have 
rolled 
Swine-like in slime primeval. 
“* A Lord of Modern London!” laughed my | 


gui e, | 
“* A civic prince, a Ses 2 of A cae and pride, | 


A magnate of th 
Possessed of power and ~a repute ; 
A self-made hero, and a selfish brute 
Barren of human pity. 


‘* The Dagon-idol of a moneyed mo 
—_ > rend, fs orn how to 


Acce As st = they ’re secret, ~~ succeed, 
Whereas euiteiinns le stems lead 
To prison or the ws,” 


I watched the creature nodding o’er his wine, 
His solitude omy = filled with dreams divine. 
See! the e shape before us. 
Rank grovels, Beaaty _ to such success, | 
Loud in his praise the platform and the | 
Chant an ecstatic chorus. [press | 


And there }. Ly dream’s background pallid, 


1 see those huddled spectres of the slum, 
Grim phantoms cold, intrusive. 














th 








| 
| 





October 12, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








j 


























“Ana 


a 





“THE HIDDEN HAND.” 


ME ABLLEMEM 
eh ee 
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He little heeds them ; yet those dismal dens 
Plump many a total his fat finger pens, 
And that is not illusive. 
Let them live on, so in the shade they work, 
idly sin, or wearyingly work, 
: laves, though no solid fetters 
Shackle their limbs. What matters it how 


sad 
Those grovelling serfs, so that the bruter, 
_ though \ 
Bring good unto their “ betters ?’ 


A human wolf, but one who need not scour 


The ‘ wise indifference of the wise’ assume. 


The snowy steppes, lean-flanked, long houron Fools only at the stern decrees of 


our 
| In search of some stray quarry. 
His food is folded safe in pen and stye, 
| Where she-things sin, and sweaters’ 
The spectacle is sorry ! 
|'*Nay, friend; Necessity all Nature 
rules,” 


My guide replied. ** Sentiment only pules 
At Nature’s law benignant. 


Rail, fruitlessly indignant. 
‘*How he, our full-fed wolf, would laugh, 


— elate, 
“a At dreams of Law avowed lamb’s-advocate ! 


Scarce in the form of fable 
| Would such a quaint conceit escape the scorn 
Of that wide world of shearers and the shorn, 
The shearers deem so stable!” 
(To be continued.) 
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DEAD HEART ALIVE! 


PROLOGUE. Scewe—Gardens somewhere in Paris, Old Mabille 
perhaps, about 1771. Very pretty and effective. ‘Enter Wicked 
Abbé Bawcrort and Insignificant Aristocratic Voluptuary. 


Inngnificant Aristocratic Voluptuary. Are a Monsignore ? 
Wicked Abbé B. (considering). Aw—no. (Considers again, with 
Inngnificant Arist. (feebly). Because you're dressed in purple. 
Never heard of any ecclesiastic wearing purple, ‘cept Bi or 
Wicked Abbé B. | idering). Aw—you see—I —-aw—am 
to wear black in the next Act—aw. So this es a change. 
Insignificant Arist, My dear fellow, as Wicked Abbé you’re not 
expected to be 
as long as you're Abbé?” (Rememberswhat they're therefor.) But 
about the girl? (Insignificant Aristocrat appears interested. Abbé 
called me ‘“‘the Court Jackal.” Stupid, but offensive. I shall at 
once get an order to ‘‘ admit one” to the Chamber of Horrors in the 


head on one side, like Barnaby Rudge’s Raven.) Why do you ask ? 
Canon, or Monsignore. 4 
And 
it’s effective—eh ’ (Harnestly.) 1 hope it’s correct ? 
correct. 
‘icked Abbé B. (with short laugh), True. Aha! “What's the odds 
continues darkly.) You ean her. Her lover Lanpry has 
Bastille. He'll be the ‘“‘ one.” Aha! See? [ They go up talking. 


Enter Good Old Axtuvr Srratine with Miss Kare Parcxirrs and 
merry members of the Democracy. 

Miss Kate Phillips (to Good Old Antuvn). 

Good Old Arthur (growling). Um! 

Miss Kate. Not me, ARTHUR. 


call you “‘the bear.” 
= And - *s Paitiips? 4 
atts wrote the piece, years an 
— age. It’s been furbished up 
y anothor W. P. for this occasion, 
which it’s Watter Pottock. Bat 
“ Warts in a name?” 


Enter Mr. Hewny Invine as a 
merry, light-hearted, cunary- 
coloured revolutionary Artut. 
All 80 g'ad to see him. 

Good Old Arthur owling— 
**and in the lowest depths a deeper 
still”), Where’s Erten Terry ” 

Ellen (bounding on). Here! 
( Breathless.) Oh, I'm so pleased! 
(To Enthusiastic Audience.) 1’m 80 
pleased you're pleased. Oh, I’m 
sohappy! O Rosert! Roper, toi 

ue jaime! (Wh spers playfully.) 

ow nice it is to see the house so 
crammed full, and everyone so de- 
lighted to see you,—and me too! ! 

Robert Henry Irving Landry 
(merrily). Ay, ien’t it ? So cheery. 

[ Toys with her, and kicks about 

in a generally dislocated style. 

Ellen (rapturously), Oh yes! 
You are so full of life and gaiety ! 

Lyceum Company (all frowning). 
Gaiety! Um! 

Good Old Arthur (in his distant 
thunder bass). Where’s the Lord 
Chamberlain ? 

Robert Henry Irving (in his 
sprightliest manner, waving his 
arms). Nar! Nar! Never mind 
the Chamberlain! He’s an aris- 





ahh 


tocrat. We can do without him. 

A Comet 0 roe ccna" ua) 

‘ ; . a (beaming). fes; let’s 
Rags and bones was all that's left dance! (Indignantly.) Just show 


of the man”’—who was shut up that Mr 


Eighteen years in the Bastille. Lestir how you can dance. 


: Teach him a lesson. (AU dance. 

Feeble Aristocrat (watching). We’re out of this. 

Wicked Abbé B. (assuming indifference, but scarcely able to re- 
frain from Joining in). Yes—aw—mistake not to have brought us 
in for this finish—and —let ’s—let’s go and dance outside. (Aside.) 
Wish I was playing Hawtree in Caste at the Criterion 

[ Erit with Feeble Aristocrat. 
Scent 2—Marguerite’s Bed-chamber. Enter Eten Mano. Dvvat. 


Bilen (at looking-glass). Oh, I am so pretty! I know Iam. I 
said so when I played Marguerite, and I had much the same business 
~only better. Now, where are the diamonds from Faust? No— 
only a shawl. That’s nice—oh, so nice! (7'ries it on.) I should like 
to be a fine lady (cutseys), and have lots of money. (Skips.) What's 
this—Stebel’s bouquet? Oh, no! It’s from the Faust of this lay ! 
starts) and a note! Shall I read it? No—(reads it.) Oh, Teas 
wrong to encourage the little man. 





C—_———J 

Enter Insignificant Aristocratic Volaptuary through window — 
Insignificant Arist, (trying to put his arms round her waist). You 
"Ellen (startled into telling the t uth). Wh weak 
ruth), , you . 
minded, feeble creature! t are you talking about? I've a 
mind™to boxJyourfears, and send you flying out of that window. 








‘ a TP 
(Remembers herself.) Oh no, I don’t mean that--I mean—if you're 
a gentleman—leave me—unhand me—unhand me! 

Tnngmificant Arist. (remembering something out of old Melo- 
drama). Nay—pretty one—— 
Enter Ronert Henry Irvine, also through window. Tableau, 
Robert H. I. (finding letter). Wha-a-at!! You—he—— 

Overcome with emotion. 


Ellen (distractedly). RopeRtT—you don’t suppose—— 
Robert H. I. (wildly). He’s here—you’re here—I’m here. 
Wicked Abbé (entering in quite an original manner through the 
door, with Soldiers). No—you're not,—at least you won’t be in two 
twos. Here’sa warrant. Away withhim! To the Bastille! 
{Etten faints. Insignificant Aristocratic Vol , unable 
to support her, lets her fall. She falls. End of Prologue. 


ACT I.—Eighteen years afterwards.—Enter Good Old ARTHUR 
Srracine and Miss Kare Parturps, neither of them looking a day 
older, and merry Revolutionists. Good Old Antuur and talented 
assistants take hetpte Bastille, ors take — to | then 
t bring out ss figure o ypERT Henry [evine LANDRY, 
ond plant kien inachur. Somebody begins filing off his chains. 

Kate Phillips (t0 Good Old Artuvn, with a cry of surprise). 
Ha! don’t you recognise him ? 

Cae pot 4 (super - 
ctiliously a taking a cur- 
oa ag gl alg 
Yes— Rip Van Winkie, 

Kate Phillips Panay oe 
with him). o—that was 
Lestiz. (Rosert Henry 
Irvine Lanory hears the 
name, pushes aside his tangled 
locks and begins to glare.) 
You know him now ? 

Good Old Arthur (ez- 
amining him more closely, 
but not lifti his eye 
beyond his beardh. Yes—it’s 
Me Pe gating wil 

fate Phillips (getting wi 
with him). Not No 1 “Can't 
you see—You know him ? 





(Roseet Henry Larwpry, 
pushes back his hair— , 
strokes his beard, half close Ne 


yh nd giving himself 4 Arthur Stirling after taking the Bastille. 

Good Old Arthur (sure of it this time). Yes. It’s Sir FrepERicx 
Lerenton, P.R.A. ‘ais 

Miss Kate (losing all patience). No, you—you stupid '—don’t you 


remember the Prologue — y ‘ op 
Good Old Arthur (a sudden light breaking in on him), Ah! it’s 


a *s—(goes anes to him, ane examines him care aa ‘s ———j 
RVING, our Manager, as Ropert Lanprr ! 3 staggered. 
‘Ali the Revolutionists (who, of course, are perfectly wall cequaiel 





with his name and story). Ropert Lanvey ! 
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Good Old Arthur (growling softly to him). You remember me ? 
Robert (after staring at him). N 
Good Old Arthur (a little hurt, venereal. Oh yes you do—you 
remember = to himself}—what a chance} to introduce song 
: here—*' You Me !"— 
Wish I were Manager 





ape ee 2 


“A Ruined Abbé,” 


which has been skilfully arranged hy Me Wa 
| Wicked Abbé, who comes on looking 
| who has most likely seen a —_.. at Mager 
rand | y trast ¢ him with his is ower, the 
gu by a! wi aiming at same 
in his bod the Clown selects when he has the command of the 
| poker an the Pantaloon has turned his back towards him. This 
| attempt, however, is a miserable failure, and He of the Dead 
Heart kills Wicked Abbé Triplet, who gurgles out that he dies in 
possession of a secret, gasps in fai ~ live - the- 
King!” and, with a short sharp hiccough on a high treble note, 
| expires, 
Then, in the last Act, Extew and Heyry touch all hearts. 
| Ellen Marquise Marguerite the Marky to Dead-hearted Huwny). 
You ’re We dod pa hus' the po uncommonly fond 
| of you. (With fs mare epebe of you without tears 
| in his eyes, (Deat-hearted ome begins to give way.) He only 
locked you up in the Bastille in fun (Hewer surprised), just for ten 
| days, while he married me, and he t have done that if the 
| Wicked Abbé B. hadn’t come and told us 4. were dead. (Henny 
antes sweetly.) You see, it’s all a mistake, and (cajolingly) so easily 


lained. 
"Dead-hearted Henry (seeing it all in quite a new light), So it is. 
’ve been incarcera ted. for eighteen years, but (with sweet unselfish 
cnegaton it’s of no uence. I oughtn’t to be alive, that’s 
. My heart isn’t dead at 
all; it was only my liver that was a tri 


where the error is. Sol won’t be any 
right now. Youshall see your son. (7o Good Old Axruvr.) 
the gaoler know her son by sight ? 
Good Old Arthur (readily). No. 
Dead-hearted Henry. And as I am the chief of the Republican 
Comming; of course no one knows me by sight. So I’ll take his 


[ Waves his hand cheerily to sly Masses and glides out 
Marquise = ov gated embracing her Son Here are at i 
baa ae" what \. I have told bat Rona? Lasoar, who 
i ev ears 
Ge He! mor : ago 
twa and of the Torpid Liver J ekoune That’s me. I’m thirty- 
a trifle more. 
rquise (recognising the tone). Dead Heart Alive! Why, it’s 
bi y voice! a e person 
Henry of the T. L. (without). | am ready 


or some imitating him again ! 
wien tutee and her Son (Terryfied, the pair of them). Ready! for 
imd-hearted Henry (without), Ready! 
photographer’ 


ready—for any- 
Lead me to—to—the 


have my 
don’t mind 


Ave, , 


taker off by the pencil of wome real pos pe Sorat I 


[Scene opens, discovering Noble Hunny of the Dead Heart and 


ca," Delight of everybody 
easel, of everybody 
e enthustasm. 


. 


on him, —wy 7 





- | have we here 


SS 


WHAT IT MAY COME TO IN BERLIN! 


Scene— Editorial Sanctum in the Office the “ Zumting Zeitung.” 
Btaff of Paper diced te trembling. 
First Member of the Staff. Ah, it-is-too-altogether-awful to be 
Second Dass” That i Oh, unlucky day, when I 
newspaper office ye pe el 7 o rascoh tee 
Flourish of trum and roll of drums. Enter the Emperor-King 
Biker, trondahies Coon ef te hee 


‘oaming at the mouth with . Near 
Fried, ands acquaintances of 


anger 
How 
article saying that your Master over Htaned o 


First as Second Members of the Staff ( falling on their knees). 


Meow, Sine 

-K.-@. 6. Ce Never! Coneay Shas ssvendecis te Sho logrest 
eo 4- th the castle moat—I should say, publishing office 
(First and Second Members of the Staff are Aeattly’ chained hained, gagged, 
and removed, » protesting Gs dumb show). 8o far, so good! 


Enter Lord Chamberlain, ushering in Manager of the Composing 
t. 
M. of the C. D. (bowing profoundly), Bire, we are very short 


kk. E. > {houghtily). What of that ? 
ha Rifas, 1 ps aioe - bbe + ” 
ve column a we 
E.-K.-E. (much annoyed). Nonsense ! fa Sore a te 
M. of the C.D. (with some hesitation). P ou Majesty would 
like to use an standing in the overset, whi would just make 


+ | the uantity. 
Enh B Wh Y eatatele : but what is it called / 


sapere. King- Editor 


ve! 


M. of th: ty i (soothingly). Well, Sire, the title is worse than 
the matter. Perhaps it t be altered. 

E.-K.-E, (exploding). Hound! Knave! Out with it! 
What is it ? 

M. of the C. D. (trembling in every limb). It is called, Sire, 
** Royalty Yesterday and To-day; or, The Lion versus the 
—_— Donkey.” 

E.-K.-E. (with terribl: calmness), Shoot this man! (The M. of 
the C. D. is taken avay protesting.) And a he’ 8 gone, what 
shall I do? Colemu and a half of copy wanted wee, | " never 
wrote a dozen o lines in my life. (Suddenly, * iy.) 
Happy thought! e will fill up the paper with 
Where is Herr von Avcznzn™ ? 

An Aide-de-Camp (saluting). In prison, Sire, for failing to get a 
repeat for that business announcement about the insurance office. 

E.-K.-E. Let him be brought before me! 

(Herr von AvcEwen™, ¢ eat Publishing Contractor, is pro- 
duced in the condition of Mr. Hewny Invore in Act A of the 
** Dead Heart.” 


< A aon ye (with a deep sigh). Ab, the past is a blank to 
me! gone 

E. E ig Now > on. « cease muttering ! 

Her von A. (drearily). But I have lost everything ! 
gone, my in is numbed, my is—- 

E.-K.-E. (impatiently). Yes, we know—your heart is dead. But 
that ~ not business. Have you enough advertisements to fill up the 
vacant space / 

Herr von A. (wanderi: 

E.-K.-E. (violently). 


My mind is 


. Vacant space! What vacant space’ | 
hy, he mocks me! Off with him to the | 
et dungeon beneath the castle moat—I should say, publishing 

office | 


Aide-de- om It is Fam A compas Your Majesty, with the 
two en you sent there minutes ago. 

RE Well then, have a further dungeon dug under the one 
in use, and ob ab ie ioe it! (Herr von A. utters a np 
shriek, and teremmmeline , ev Warders.) 

or 


t with a b 
eet k the paper 0 if the Public won't buy it? What shall we 
do Sire - 
E-R-E. 


Camp. 
determination). 
URelatng hit form) Bat there f have had engugh of oi editing -. 
to-day, ay SL Bo tetal be A ee 
when ve done work. Ta- again 

"Ett, jountily, to review half a million of Troops. Curtain. 





Tue New Lorp eg A Sir 
ag yd 
its ENRY ISAACS 
Warren Scorr’s “' Isaacs of Y yng Une” decent 8 





aap kee Lord Mayor Elect bears a strong 
to the great Ivanose family. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


——_——__. 


(Oonaan 12, 1889, 


























THE NEW PICTURE GALLERY. 


*‘ BEAUTIFUL THINGS, AREN'T THEY, Mary?” 
‘Yes, Miss! WE'RE 50 DELIGHTED DOWN-STAIRS, We'VE ALWAYS SAID AS WHAT THIS 'OUSE WANTED WAS A NICE COLLECTION 


or Famity Portraits!” 











“ BEGGAR MY NEIGHBOUR!” 


Tue Heathen Chinee, 
When he played with Birt Nr, 
P layed a hand which we see 
’T was scarce sapient to try ; 
Bat the game which those two appear 
playing 
Means mutual mischief—and why ’ 


Au Soy was a cheat, 
Little better was Bitz; 
But here where we meet 
Wealth encountering Skill 
Ata my game of Beggar my Neighbour 
Which Cosme he may win’ And which 
will 


The smile of the one 
Is not childlike and bland, 
And there isn’t much fun 
In the player whose hand 
Is dealt out in a fashion which shows that 
This game he does not understand. 


Labour flings down his card 
With a force which shows spite ; 
Though his luck may seem 
It can hardly be mgbt 
»b ph be or sleight to a game 
‘Whi is not won by malice or sleight. 


Sullen Capital, too, 
Has a look in his eye 
Which Au Six might well view 
In the orbs of Brix Nrr, 
When the C binaman played that “ right 
wer, 
Which Wittiam perceived with a sigh. 


In Trade’s fair and square game 
They might both take a hand, 
And with interests the same, 
Did they a understand ; 
But this mad game of Beggar my Neighbour 
Brings ruin to en —and their land. 


Look at Capital's face ! 
There’s a look oo can’t like, 
i Be it Jack against Ace, 
Or Lock-Out against Strike, 
There seems mutual hate in their actions ; 
*Tis too much like shark versus pike. 


Capital—do not 
bour—don’t p : the goose ! 
| Give and re mab! for wage. 
If that rule you refuse, 
You will find, when too late, you’ve been 


playing 
At a game oS both of you must lose. 








Tae Strrone Man tast Weex.—There are 
always sceptics who disbelieve in the story 


|toparenty ascording tothe Duty Chromci, 


in —) force than Samson himself,—at the 
| Aquarium one night last week 
man was at, and for a time Samson 
once again found himself among the Philis- 
ing made a sport of. With great 
forbearance he did not smite his enemies, and, 
evidently, did not ** bring down the house,” 





Wuart'’s the difference between a friend’s 
—ay~ sician’s draught?—The latter 
has to be shaken before taken; the 


former is just vice versd, 


The strong |be the result of m 


AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT. 


[Scrap from Waste-paper Basket, believed to 
have been recently in possession of a Hawar- 
den Dustman, and blown by a side-wind to 
our Office.) 

Tei place Paris. Nice people, too. 
liked my speech in their own native 

a . Find I speak fas as fluently as 

wong Little tired of ian: shall take 

French a bit for practice. Must have 
object though, in order to give zest to study 
iemmen, La République, —c' est la paiz ! 

Quite so. Why shouldn’t they have Pheek 

isose-Lecusins ? Might help ’em a bit with 

an article about the Triple a Bianee Should 
like to Gh up my Italian foanch and Tealies 
= * my Fre 


cette galere Ph. oa 0.8 have 
article when written ? Kowa, of the so- 
called Nineteenth age AD of = 


i.1 be y? Under 
Bunting ! Vivent ee _ 
i bl And to think that this should 


visit to the Parisian 

Ex ition and the Tour Eiffel! One good 
our” deserves another. Mem. Article 

will pay week's expenses in Paris. Bien! 

trés bien! Heureuse pensée en effet,—ov, 

en Eiffel. Getting on i = my F Fone, - 

Serai plus pour , ta - du monde 

MARCK ef son > jm riper 

@ Allemagne. "Bacore gnet euse pense 

sign it with jocose G name. POM ER 





Gracious! ADAPZ. 
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THE RIVAL SPORTS. 


Huntsman (exercising Hounds, to non-Fox-Preserving Keeper). ‘‘Um! 


é You cat Pagasant-SaootTine Sport, po you | 
Ue gets A GuINEA,—OFF Gous A PeNNY-FARTHING,—AND, IF YOU'RE LUCKY, DOWN ComErs Two-aND-Srx | 


Wuay, WHat is ir? 
Ban!” 








A FEAST OF REASON. 
My Dear Mr, Ponca, 

I HAVE recently suffered a great disappointment, and, in my 
distress, | write to you. It has been the dearest wish of my heart, 
for any years, to meet the Editor of Notes and Queries, a gentle- 
man, | have been given to understand, absolutely brimming over 
with information. That wish seemed on the point of realisation, 
when I received a letter from a friend, inviting me to meet the 
erudite gentleman at the festive board. I rushed to my desk, where 
I keep a number of lists of questions that I have pre’ to suit an 

| occasion on which (to quote the song) ‘* I may meet him,” and look 
eagerly through them. I discarded ‘‘ Queries for an Interview on 
the top of the Monument,” ‘Ditto for ditto at Mr. Srurcron’s 

Tabernacle,” “Ditto for ditto at a first night at the Lyceum,” 

Ditto for ditto in a Turkish Bath,” in favour of ‘‘ Ditto for ditto at 

a small convivial dinner-party.”’ 
| Judge of my sorrow when the post brought me a second note from 
| my friend, informing me that, as the best-informed man in the 
| world (as I think I may safely call the Editor of NV. and Q.) had a 

previous ¢€ ent, our own ial gathering, for the pecans, 
must be ‘‘ off.” I am terribly cast down, and, for the moment, al 
is gloomy about me. That you may judge of the amount of 
knowledge I pro to add to my store, i i 
questions to which I fondly hoped to obtain ‘answers during the 
—_ of what would have been to me a delightful and intellectual 

1. Who invented soup ; when and where? If the inventor was an 
Englishman, give his coat-of-arms and pedigree as recorded in the 
Heralds’ Visitations, 

2. In whose reign was birds’-nest soup introduced into China? 
What were the other principal events of this Monarch’s tenure of 
Celestial Power ? 

3. Is it true that e a la jardiniére is a favourite dish of Dox 
Cantos? If it is not, what is the customary diet of the ex-Pretender 
to the Spanish throne ? 


4. How is cod-fish prepared in i) Greenland, (2) Mexico, (3) Tur- 
key in Europe, and some parts of (4) Herne Bay? 
». What are the chief reasons for supposing that sauce d la Cardinal 


Was invented by and not Ricwe.rev ? 
6. W 


the Second 
party? Would the aves be allows 





land, if so, what would be their pecuniam, as defined by the laws of 
J USTINIAN ? 
7. What is the origin of the term sweet-bread? Give six illustra- 


article of food. 

8. What was the of the Mask that was being played at 
Whitehall, when the Merry Monarch knighted Sir Loin of Beef ? 

9. Trace the history of apple-tart from its invention, until the 
end of the reign of Quemw Anne. 

10. What are the reasons pro and oon. for believin 
believing that jelly in some shape or form was known to South- 
Sea Islanders from the earliest times’ Give in support of your 
contentions, quotations from the works of (1) Captain Coox, (2) 
Sir Water Ratetou, and (3) Vasco pe Gama, bearing upon this 
interesting subject. 

11, What do you know about Meringues @ la créme? Relate the 
aneedote that connects the name of Marre Aytornettr with this 
delightful confection. 

12. Give a short history of the Game Laws, emphasising the 
differences that exist between the statutes of (1) England, (2) France, 


and the (3) Colonies. 

13. What were the pee dishes at the Coronation Banquet of 
ee THe Fovrtn ? ich of them were entirely free from 
cheese + 

I am still looking forward to meeting the Editor. Should you be 
so fortunate as to run across him before I do, may I beg of you (as 
a nal favour) to put the above questions to him, when 
obtained send me his replies. : 

Believe me, my dear Mr. Punch, yours sincerely, 
A Turesrer arrer Kyowtepvor Day anv Nionr. 


or dis- 








Cur ‘‘ Loafere’? Vocatur? 
Tommwus Etonensis ad suum bonum amicum Punchium poeticam mitlst 
Epistolam. 


Avxritivm mi Punche taum candide judex ! 
Et ne crede precor que de me Tempora dicunt. 
Non ludos cutto quia solus loafere velo ; 
Nee nolo parvus cum parvis kickere ballum, 
Sed quod non liko est mixtum scrimige magno 
Mei > ibus cum contentione solutis, 
Pro recipere kickos | 
Hoc Punche crede mihi est et fons et origo malorum | 





tions of a similar application of a compound word to describe an | 





| 
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MUCH TOO DIFFIDENT TO PLEASE! 


orve me A Dance? 
ELAK NOT Dane Ine | 


Shy but well-meaning Youth (to Elderly Young Lady), “ Ex—with you—z2— 
I WouLDN'T VENTURE TO ASK YOU, BUT THERE 's NOBODY 


FURS. 
[A writer on fashion says that Autumn dresses are being pre. 
pared with borders of furs, chinchilla being much in a 


Fasnion bids you wear furs that will filla 
Fond heart with saat chee ia chinchills, full soon 
You ll be charming 
And ra quite in —— 
_ — fox ma penioed, but leave ermine 
ply — Among all the rest, 


| * cannot determine 
ay ee SE eet look the best 


You ha lied your a dreamer ; 
toh, Gene sree PE a thee 
And he vows 


"ll look sim: 4 screamer,” 
When fur ny. 


, whatever it 

While he swears that he glad! a 
Could his hide be made ; 
bgt alan! be must red othe set-in, 
That can count all the beats of your heart. 








FROM OUR COURT NEWSMAN, 


Owe of the funniest things on the Stage at the present 
moment is the frock-coat worn by Mr. WEEpow Guos- 
smiTH (with Mr. Weepon Grossmira in it) as Jufin, 
sotioed by oue of itr, Punch? As for the piece, already 
by one of Punch’s young man, a 
Acts are y constructed, and pow é yp 
the last is too outrageously farcical,—Author an 
both to blame,—though, t, Mrs. Woop, the 
Inimitable, ought to sing two verses of the comic song, 
and the comic so ought te hove Sen ce san 
geese Se ne, and not ano y Music-hall ditty, 


sun ion of Mr. James Fawn. Glad to 
gy Mine Bae -+ shy ay Inimitable’s daughter 
pee in the piece. She is a bright and 
rly yung yew lo its, ARTHUR 
oa aay he A ing-up art; it 
Saale or anything t is deficient in part. 








CONTEMPORANEOUS, 


** "OvriBavds.” All papers quote it ; 
State ‘’ow ’tis” written, but not + 190 "tis” wrote it. 














EXTRACT FROM A CONSCIENTIOUS COUNTY COUNCILMAN’S DIARY, 


Ly the interests of the public, and as a County Councillor, deter- 
mined to collect evidence about Music-Halls. Told wife so. She 
asked, ‘‘ What is there objectionable in Music-Halls?” Couldn't 
exactly tell her. Replied, ‘* V entilation—they soon become too hot. All 
places of amusement ought to be under strict supervision.” ‘‘ In 
-- of fire’” she asked. I replied, “‘ Yes: that among other 

.” Wife wanted to know if was music at the 
Mate: Halls. Told her that this was one object o visiting them. 
Our Chairman, Lord gy M4 at poy "about the music 
being good. She observed, “ she could be of some use in this 
matter, on account of her ada ae on and would like to accom- 
any me.” Awkward. Turn it off with jest. ‘‘ Accompany me? 

Yhat on? Piano?” Created diversion, and went out forthe day. 
Determined not to return. Wired from a ae say ‘‘County Council 
business. Lord Rosepery cannot ut me.” iewwe bri 
in Rosepery. Useful. Wife li ‘en of my going about wi 
Nobleman. Dined early with Surrmson, and went to the Little 
Turk’s Head Music-Hall. 

8. p.M.—Rather hot. Sixpence entrance, shilling best seats, near the 
Chairman. Ordered drinks =| two, and cigars. Heard the Sisters 
Seveetan in duet and du * Where oo Frey ted jaleed ia, 
SmirHson roared with —_ F unny chorus. Ev 
* Where did you go last unday ? How did you fee py bm = e” 

Forget the rest. Had to leave because we were going on 
~~ sorry to go. As we got near the bar couldn't help remark- 

(for County Council p ~y some very nicely dressed young 
— dam SurrHsow whispere om, “* Superior ’ Thought 


80, till they commenced oruses at us, and ask- 
ing, *‘ Where did you go ee hoster? Wade note for evidence. 





That's the very thing, Take care how you wind up your watch, Or 
you ma’ break the spring!” Saw acrobats and ventriloquist. Some 





of ventriloquist’s dialogue with man up the chimney in questionable 
taste. Must make a note of this for C. t. purposes, ‘bien co dine 
ought to be put down. 


10 15 a see Sean. Driven here rapidl Thigk Mener 
la RR d ha Sutrason 8 ee 
at ev — pee eee © wrong times, S«IT#- 

com nearly turned out. Slay ac this. Licence must be refused. 
10°45 P.m.—Where are we ove to shake yy out of cab. 
He wakes up, but nearly tumbles down. rm ge it’s the heat. 
Merrypoltan Lapa ens Boo’ 1 on pla’form 


bong = in hall and Shall circ’ stance. 
- rude 

mate’ note. Prien i % ‘ Lrrrie Lorrie.” eet cir about ?” 

SmITHsoN ake. I repeat ibe. of a ws pretty ig «| gy the 

Cockatoo.” baw: Aaa. “Polly, P ant 


Cockatoo. Joly jolly, ain’t it jolly ere’s @ Ly 
Great noise. I ask people to be quiet. Worse row. Lost a 
Smiruson. See hin i in distance at wre Difficulty in getting to 


him. Place horribly misconducted. hat do they mea y st: 
ing “* Outside ! Outside” ? Cieaen?: I am outside. 
So's Smirusow. Shall place Civil policeman sees us 


report this : 
into cab. Drop Surruson on the way—that is, I I’ve 
him, as he isn’t in cab when I get home. 
Go up-stairs, eayty —- ing ‘‘ Po ot Polly—Click, ai, sek 
oan a al t meee that oi ‘ts ! Pa 

e noise, It’s disgraceful!” 
"gree. oe Polly, Polly, click, click tune haunts me. Begin © w 
explain throug through door door that I’ve been visiting Music-Halls in the 
interests of the morality of London. Voice from pillow says, Oh, s 
nice sort of moralist you are! No more of your Lord Rosepentes and 
County Councils here! You don’t go out again without me’ 
Won't f-— subject now. Lightsout . 


This must be put O° rast ask where the song is published. Next Morning.—Headache. Quite Te wife, Such places 
9°30 -u.—The Imperial Musio- Hall. Brilliant. a 3 ust| must be under strictest su . uire strict super- 
» time to hear the great Smasu ng, ** Click! Click! Click “ vision,” she says. Get out on condition of home very early 
Very droll. Capital chorus. Soon learnt it. Made friends with to take wife to ti theatre. Called on Smiruson. fee ote 
Chairman. Ordered liquors and “Click! Click! Click! | Shall 


never be sble to visit Musio-Halls again. Shall all 
licences for Musie- to-morrow. ** Polly! P 
get it out of my head. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 2. 








A DEFINITION, why this was so. ‘‘ Because,” returned the lively Canon, *‘ a monk 
Waar is Parliament? A place men may admire, respect, or hate, always feels thoroughly ‘cowl’d.’” The Canon ex ploded, and went off. 
Electorate. 


Where the Electorate’s elect orate to the 
ForEwaRnep.—A piece entitled Mahomet is announced as in 
be P , rehearsal, with Mounezt-Svity in the prince’ part. When 
8. Farrar’s “‘ BrorHEernoop.”—"' Monastic dress isn’t much produced, M. Mounszt-Sviiy and the Manager will have to scrutinise 
e in the winter,” observed Canon Wacstarre to the Arch- most narrowly the nightly returns, as it is so easy to be deceived by 
eacon of Wesrminster. Dr. Farrar requested to be informed the appearance of a false profit. 

















| aristocrat. 
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IMPERIAL MEASURES, 


Vexr pretty Ballet at the Empire, showing the gathering of the 
Representatives of all Nations at the Paris Exhibition. Joun Bui 
and Uncle Sam are on most friendly terms, which is quite pleasant 
to see, while a y 
of Seotch youths dance 
a reel to a tune which 
is not at all Seoteh, 
but reelly Monsieur 
Hervt’s. The Irish 
jig is welcomed heart- 
ily; but of all the 


clog-dance, gain the 
success of the enter- 
tainment. 

Mile. pz Sortis— 
who is among 
dancers of all sortis 
and sizes—is always 
a fascinating dan- 
— 7 mw 
much to do; 
all’s danced 





Tripping an Imperial Measure. 


| above-mentioned is the feature of this show, as no doubt it would be 
F hi : 


in real life, if this youthful couple from began cing it 
in the grounds of the Exposition. Wouldn’t the sergents de ville be 
down on them at once, very naturally concluding that this was only 
an English adaptation of the forbidden Cancan? You can get a 
first-rate evening's entertainment at the Empire. The Hanlon 
Voltas, or Hang-on Vaulters, are ce premicre force. The GrirriTus 
Broruers are still the “‘ safe” men as an attraction, with their 
wonderful performing donkey, who does everything but speak, and 
he’s not such an ass as to do that. The star of the Empire is in the 
ascendant. 





- — - 





MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. X.—Disinrerestep Passion. 

Wuew a Music-hall Singer does not treat of the tender passion in 
a rakish and knowing spirit, he is apt to exhibit an unworldliness 
truly ideal in its noble indifference to all social distinctions. So 
amiable a tendency deserves encouragement, and Mr. Punch has 
much pleasure in offering the following little idy) to the notice of 
any Mammoth Comique who ae happen to be in a sentimental 
mood, It is pes to be sung by a scion of the nobility, and the 
artiste will accordingly present hi in a brown “ billy-cock” 
hat, a long grey frock-coat, fawn-coloured trousers, white ‘ spate,” 
and primrose, or green, gloves—the recognised attire of a Music-hall 
A powerful,— though not necessarily tuneful,—voice is 
desirable for the adequate rendering of this ditty ; any words it is 


| inconvenient to sing, can always be spoken, 


First Verse. 


When first I met my Mary Avy, she stood behind a barrow— 
A bower of enchantment spread with many a dainty snack ! 


| And, as I gazed, I felt my heart transfixed with apn 
nack. 





For she opened all her oysters with so fairylike a 
Refrain (throaty, but tender), 

She's only a little Plebeian ! 

And I'm a Patrician swell ! 
But she ’s as sweet as Aurora, and how | adore her, 

No eloquence ever can tell! 
Only a fried-fish vend-ar! 

Selling her saucers of whilks, 

{ Aimost defiant stress on the word “‘ whilks.” 
But, for me, she’s as slend-ar— far more true and tend-ar, 
han if sbe wore satins and silks! 

[The grammar of the last two lines is shaky, but the Lion-Comique 
must try to put up with that, and, after all, does sincere emotion 
ever stop to think about grammar? If it does, Music-hall 
audiences don't—which is tack point, 


Second Verse. Lord Mayor Wurrenran'’s. His royal entertainment of the 

I longed before her little feet to grovel in the gutter Suan was in the ordinary course of things; but be struck new 

_ 1 vowed, I won as a wife, 'twould drive me mad! ground in the establishment of the Volunteer Equipment Fund, and 

Until at last a shy consent I coaxed her lips to utter, did the State si service in bringing the to a happy end. 

For she dallied with her Anglo-Dutch, and whispered, “‘ Speak | That was a ing conclusion toa i ae, an 

to Dad!” shall soon be in a position to hail Sir Torpedo WarrenEaD among 
Refrain—For she’s only a little Plebeian, &c. our B. B. K.’s. 


——— 





Third Verse. | 
I called upon her sire, and found him lowly born, but brawny, 
A noble type, when sober, of the British Articnn ; . 
I grasped his honest hand, and didn’t mind its being horny : 
“* Behold!” I cried, “‘ a suitor for your daughter, Mary Any!” 
Refrain—Though ike ’s only a little Plebeian, &, 
Fourth Verse. | 
* You ask me, Guv’nor, to resign,” said he, ‘* my only treasure, 
And so a toff her fickle heart away from me ed wa! — | 
He turned to mask his manly woe behind a pewter measure— 
Then, breathing blessings through the beer, he said: ‘ All right, | 
my S02!  Refrain—If she’s only a little Plebeian, 
And you’re a Patrician swell”—&, | 
Fifth Verse, 
(The Author flatiers himself that, in 
pathos, he has seldom done anything ner 
stanzas.) 


Next I sought my noble father in his old ancestral castle, 
And at his gouty foot my love’s fond offering I laid— 
A —_ rift of shellfish, in a neat brown-paper ! 
** Ah, Sir |” I cried, ‘if you could know, you’d love my little | 
maid!” — Refrain—True, she’s only a little Plebsian, &e. 
Sizth Verse. 
Beneath his shaggy eyebrows soon I saw a tear-drop twinkle ; 
That artless present overcame his stubborn Norman pride ! 
And when I made him taste a whilk, and try a periwinkle 
His last objections vanished —so she’s soon to be my bride! 
Refrain—Ah! she’s only a little Plebeian, &e, 
Seventh Verse. 


Now Heraldry’s a science that I haven’t studied much in, 

But I mean to the College—if it’s not against their rules— 
That three ——— proper may be quartered on our “scutcheon, 

With a whi aly it OF. -knife, all gules! 

‘frain—As she’s only a little Plebeian, &c. 

This little ditty, which has the true, unmistakable ring about it, | 
and will, Mr. nch believes, touch the hearts of any Music-hall 
audience, is entirely at the service of any talented artiste who will 
undertake to fit it with an appropriate melody, and sing it in a 
spirit of becoming seriousness. 


sentiment and homely | 
than the two succeeding 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Nor so grand a work as Marzio’s Crucifiz is Mr. Manton Caav- 
rorp’s Sant’ Ilario, but a powerful Novel, for all that. His Roman | 
life is real life, and the glimpse he gives us of Cardinal ANTONELL, 

lightly sketched in with a masterly | 
hand, is ising. For a finished 
jicture of thi 
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in uncertainty, 
doing the wrapper, 
out to have run. 

“ What will 


A Paper-Cutter. 


any one will ask at the end of the story, ‘ 
them ?” and we “‘ wish there was more of it,” to create 


= 


a 
u 


on the mind of the reader may be the perfection of the art « 
writing according to Mr. Samuel Weller ; but, whether it 
so of novel-writing, is matter. 





HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 

Lorp Savissury missed an opportunity of doing a act in 
connection with the settlement of the Great Coie. If he 
had offered Cardinal Maynixe a Privy Councillorship, b 
have done well. It is to be hoped that further mistakes will not be 
made by offering the Lory Mayor a Knighthood. It bes 
Baronetcy or ing. That is the usual mark of Royal recogni 
of success in the City chair. No year of recent times hs 
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THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes over 1 word hy 
ane simply -stimable ; — 
seid he whe e. is. per Be 

x ith all ine VA by Post. 


pore bomen, Camerca, ” Waverley Werks, Edisburgh. 


“OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Fi o 
» T years, Very Fine, 
em csth Fine, 60e 
5 ,, For invalids, 72s. 
25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s. 


WOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 


e dip 
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2s. 
28s. 
34s. 





ci) —, PARIS EXHIBITION, i878. 


KINAHAN’S 
PUR er a LL 
WHISKY. 


‘owe 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1866, 
ROREAT TITCHFIELD fH) REET, LONDON, W,. 
te YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
MND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS” 
DISINFECTANTS, 


Fragrant, Non-Poiscaees, 
DO NOT BTAIN OR CORRODE, 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, Londen, E. 


(CHAMPAGNE 


“THE CREAM 
Oo 

OLD IRISH 

WHISKIES.” 
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PETER F.HEER 


P| Jr AY 


GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 
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CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


‘IFRY’S PURE 
COCOA 


“t consider it & very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS, 








EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 





oa 
ofthe 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


FRERES’| 


FIRST QUALITY 





Lat, 








every where. 


EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
ty CD 





| EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, | <3 


ERINGER for 
only. Colts kevolvers are 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


ePrPPSs's 


BA 
pay 
coLT’ . FIREARMS CoM, Pall Mail,LondonS. W. 


wy & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 








PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
fold by Perfumers i, } a throughout 


Agents: R. novennan 4 &@ SONS, Lompos. 


SSSARES REDLINE 


Post Free frum 
Oxford Strest, W., 


SHEFFIELD s-ss!s0,2. 


a, « SoS Sn Mertaik See, 





TIME tries all THINGS 


fat RAZORS. 
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dest beuma 
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“ EXOELLENT—of Great 
CONCENTRATED 


5 PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
WO DICESTION NEEDED. 





Value.” —Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
POR INVALIDS, DELIGATE CHILDREN, 


aD 


ALL OF WEAK BIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 26, 64. each, chasthetle. everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


LONDON. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. 


I use @ for all my dra minas op ge pe 
ont pan iwes posses @ the best I he 
_~ + Bameovans 


Shilling Boxes. Of al) Stationers or 


ORMISTON & & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANOBD BY 


ndie ed 





POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Puane Fesars, Parfumeu 
A Tollet Powder combining every dew der: com, 
Hygienic and ( cosmetic, L beautif) ng 
ing the Skin, it will Le equally wele | - an, 
for imparting « most “sstural fraiche cur ty the 
complexion. 
Sopen Pil Gad & mest ceothing on nd pleasant 
for use after sh 
In three tints, anche for fir skins, Naturelle 
for darker complexions, and Rachel fer use by 
ertifcial light 
is, Hy Post, free from obsery sin wh 
To be had of all taira airdressers, Chemists, &c 
Whsleeate | B, HOVENDEN & ae 
la wr BauNnns bed fy ET, Ww 
And oi—os, CITY ROAD, EC, Lond 


GENTLEMEN’ 8 wics. 


PERFR\ 7. eee or 
TURE, 





Weishiins Ro 
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wiggy spr par 
Instr sand for a? 


“measurement appl.estio 


CHAS. BOND & £0N, 


be, OAFD hv. PTREE!, 
w 


Bpeeta ste a for lads 
wi 


ee end Sra pettrs 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1., 28., 5. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, conoon, 


AND BOLD EVERYWHERE. 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
hes been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 

and the — 
entire Medical Press. CHILDREN, and INV. LIDSs 
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ls. 04, 8. 64, Ge, mt ty, 
of Chemists, &c., Tverrrbes 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY 4 
WHOLESALE HOUSES, 
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NEW DRESSES! Le SO igi me” 


For Autumn & Winter, 1889. 


f{ ERY PHASE @ CO's SUCCESSOR “pienmers and Mane 
acturers, Tae Mite, Vastisoros, invite Ladies to writ 

for tee New Winter Range of Putterns, compe m « upwards of 
Thousand 

Varietivs of the 

Latest Pashion 


ahie Noveltws 

im the highest 
t case of Pare 
Wool Pabrive 

for every des 
cription f 

ladies ch 

Genticomen 

_ pees wr and out 

s r Drees 
pstames 

M-aties Jack 
ts, Trevellicg 

Suite ae ae 

Frices rangin 
from 2 few 
Shillings for a 
fall % reese 
Length avd 
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proportionately 4 
cheap for the ‘ 
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meaen ement aed ai! perticulers free 4 
EEWRY PEASE & 60.8 SUCCESSORS, Spinners and “ 
Masufactcrers, THE MILLS, DARLINGTON. Estd. 1752. 


4 hisherg ad sof 
| berlingtiotns. 9 AX 
| Seld Direct to the Public, and all intermediate Profi's ¢ 
! gtven to the Purchaser. > 
Any length of material ts cut, ard, if not approved. will be 
i cxcheneed w thin Seven Dares, Acc Pascets o88 DELIvEsED 
| senicoe Fare to any Hallway ®tetion in iéreat Brifein, and to @) 
| Dublin, Kelfa-t. Cork, Waterford. and Limerick. : 
LLL LLL A A ; 4/ 
DRESSMAKING BY A COURT MODISTE. ‘ 
| To meet the requi ements of Ladies wishing their own materials § ‘ 
meade up « spe ial department ha, been established under the § 
| barge of «@ Court Mediete of great experience. Perfect ft and . 
i§ the most farhionsbe styles guarantees Systems for set J 
| 
| 
| 


Ge” For the convenience of Ladies in London, a Sample Koom 

« been opened at 44, Regent St. corner of Arey'l &t.), where 
q@ > « ful renge of patterns, a8 wel) ee goed. in the piece and Anished 
Ceo-tem «, mee be eon 
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Hen &S Hanburys’ } 





fad Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, /9 & 3/. 


PUBLISHED EVERY 


Tervr—Ty 


LOAD PLL LLLP AP 
USED by HER MAJESTY'S SERVANTS? 


Gold Medals and Deplomas of Morst at all Erk: betvone. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
<p>'= Paste 


The reputation of nearly a centary as the most reliabie prepa- 
ration for cleaning and brilliantiy polishing Brass. Copper, | in 
he hannee Metal, &e Can be obtained retail everywhere, in od 


and le. Pots, 34 amd ld. Times aed ld. Cardboerd Boxes. 
Inverroes sxe Sete Marcracteaesse— 
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